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	1. Poisonous Mission

**This chapter is a little short, but it's just the beginning of the fanfiction. Should get better as it goes on… Enjoy! **

**Adam's POV:**

"This is the fourth mission we've been on this week and it's only Wednesday!" I complained. Ugh! Why did everyone always have to be in trouble? Couldn't they be a little more responsible? Maybe they aren't mature like Chase said everyone is BUT me. Clearly, he was wrong about something for once!

"Adam, quit complaining, this is our job. We have to do this," Chase said as he unloaded our mission bag. "Can't you get fired or quit when you have a job?" I asked. "How do you even know that? No one would ever hire you to be responsible for anything," Bree replied. Couldn't argue with that…

"Adam, quick, hold this door shut while Bree and I get some sample's of this poison for Mr. Davenport to study," Chase said as he grabbed a cup thingy to put the poison in.

"Ugh! Fine. But I want to watch my favorite cartoon show when we get home as a reward," I replied as I held the door closed. "Whatever!" Chase exclaimed. While I was holding the door a couple of men were banging on it. "Uh, what should I do? Would it be impolite to tell them that nobody's home?" I asked. Mr. Davenport always wanted us to use our manners…

"Hold on!" Bree exclaimed. Chase and Bree quickly got more samples. Then they started banging harder on the door. "What should I do!?" I shouted. Bree and Chase finished. "Stop holding the door. We can fight them," Chase replied as he put the poison in our mission bag and readied his fists.

I let go of the door and they all came charging in. I grabbed one of the bad guys and threw him across the room. Bree kicked one of the bad guys and he was out like a light. Chase punched one of the guys in the face and used his mind thingy to shoot him across the room.

"Hey! He went flying like you do when I throw you, Chase!" I exclaimed. He looked at me annoyed. "Come on! We have to go, they could wake up any minute," Bree said. We held onto Bree and she super speeded us back to the lab.

"That was close!" Leo exclaimed as we entered the lab.

Mr. Davenport was waiting for us as well. "Do you guys have the vials of poison I wanted you guys to get?" Mr. Davenport asked. Man! He was rude! Not even a "thank you for risking your life for this stupid poison and almost getting killed for it."

Chase grabbed the poison that was in the tubey thingies and gave them to Mr. Davenport. He carefully put them in another container and sealed it shut. "Boy am I beat, I'm going to get in my jammies and watch my favorite cooking show!" I exclaimed and scurried into my capsule.

I quickly changed into my jammies and Leo came too. As soon as we had gone up the stairs we turned on the TV and started watching my cooking show. I sighed; I was like any other average teenager. I come back from almost being killed and to make me feel better, I cuddle up on the couch with all the blankets and watch my favorite cooking show. Life was SUPER good.

"So, who do you think is going to win?" Leo asked while he was chomping down on a huge bowl of popcorn. I grabbed a fist full and shoved it in my mouth, "Probably team Broady. They have Kathleen on their team. She makes really good Crème brûlée," I replied.

"Really? I'm on team Alyssa and not just because her sister Allison is hot," Leo replied. Couldn't argue with that. Allison was cute and she knew how to cook. Just my kind of woman.

Tasha came through the door, "Hey boys!" "Hey," Leo and I said but we didn't take our eyes off the TV. She watched with us, "Ooh! I'm on team Broady for sure!" Tasha exclaimed. "Right!?" I exclaimed and high-fived her. "Yeah! Kathleen really knows how to make that Crème brûlée," Tasha replied. Wow, for Mr. Davenport's wife, Tasha really does get me.

Mr. Davenport came from the elevator and ran into the living room. He looked worried. "Hey honey! What's wrong?" Tasha asked as she got up from the couch. "Boys, pause it!" Tasha said. We paused the show and got up as well.

"It's Bree and Chase! Something's wrong, they passed out right after they got out of their mission suits. We need to take them to the hospital right away!" Mr. Davenport explained.

Oh no, what was wrong with them? Mr. Davenport would never take us to a hospital because there could be a huge chance for the doctors to find out that we were bionic. "How are you going to do that, Big D? The doctors could find out they're bionic," Leo asked. Leo must have read my mind! And he thinks he doesn't have a bionic ability…

"I'm going to have to remove their chips," Mr. Davenport said as he walked back into the elevator. Tasha, Leo, and I followed. We all ran into the lab as soon as the elevator went down. Chase and Bree were on the floor. "Adam! Help me get them into their capsules so that their chips can be removed," Mr. Davenport told me.

I quickly grabbed Bree first and put her in her capsule. Mr. Davenport quickly took the chip out of her with his computer thingy. "Okay, now Chase," He said. I quickly took Bree out and put Chase in his capsule. Mr. Davenport again did the computer thingy and they were both bionicless.

"We need to get them to the hospital right now! They are fading!" Tasha exclaimed as she put two fingers on their neck to feel this thing called a "pulse".

Mr. Davenport told me to grab Chase and Bree and we bolted into his car. Leo placed Bree right next to him and I placed Chase in the back next to me. I hoped my brother and sister were going to be okay.


	2. At the Hospital

**Mr. Davenport's POV:**

I drove to the hospital as fast as I could. I glanced in the car mirror to see the reflection of my kids and I felt so… unaccomplished. Which is a big thing for me to say because let's be honest, I'm a billionaire and that's QUITE an accomplishment.

We finally got to the hospital. They rushed Chase and Bree into the emergency room. Tasha, Leo, Adam, and I rushed by their beds as they rolled them into the rooms. After they went through the doors, it was a big waiting game.

"I hope they're going to be okay," Leo said as we were sitting down in the waiting room. I patted his back, "I'm sure they'll be fine." He smiled. That was a smile of relief, but if I'm honest, I wasn't sure they'd be fine…

Adam was silent. I could see that he was deep in his thoughts. Which is a little bit strange since Adam doesn't really think, but I could tell he was disappointed. I felt really bad. It was his ACTUAL brother and sister in there, he must feel horrible.

I held Tasha's hand tight. Hopefully this nightmare would be over soon.

-Time skip-

Two and a half hours have passed. Tasha was asleep still holding onto my hand, Adam was pacing back and forth, and Leo was also trying to sleep. "What's taking so long!?" Adam asked as he was pacing. "Adam, relax. They have to find out what's wrong with Chase and Bree before they can cure them. It's going to take time," I said to him.

As soon as I said that, the doctor opened the waiting room door and approached us. I shook Tasha and Leo and I got up. Tasha awoke and stood with me. "What's wrong with them doc?" I asked.

"Well, one clear thing we noticed is that they were affected by some kind of poison. Do you know if they were around anything like that, Mr. Davenport?" The Doctor asked. "Uh…" I started. Tasha crossed her arms. I glanced at her. She knew I must have sent them on a mission to retrieve some.

"Well, I needed them to get some so that I could study them…"I said. "Why would you have your children help you with poison? I mean, it's not like they're superheroes or anything!" The Doctor exclaimed. I laughed awkwardly and my wife and Leo did too.

Adam stood there, "But Mr. Davenport we are su…" Adam started. Tasha, Leo, and I turned to him and gave him a look that clearly said, _"Shut up!" _"We are not superheroes. This guy… what was he thinking!?" Adam said pointing to me.

"Well, you should not be letting teenagers near poison! You're a scientist, Donald; you can't let children be doing your work that YOU get paid for," The doctor explained. He turned to my wife, "And you support him using your step children?"

"It's a great learning experience for the kids. He's the scientist, I just let him do as he pleases," Tasha replied. "Well, are they going to be okay?" Leo asked. "Your daughter has less poison in her system, but your son has a dangerous amount. We are going to try our best with the surgery. Your daughter should be able to go home by tomorrow morning, but we can't promise your son," The doctor explained.

He went back into the room. I told Tasha, Leo, and Adam to go home. "I'm not leaving my brother and sister!" Adam exclaimed. "Adam, you are so tired! You've been pacing ever since we got here. I'm probably not going to hear how the surgeries went until three o'clock in the morning. You guys will be the first people I call," I explained.

Adam finally gave in and they all went home. I hoped this surgery was going to go well…

**Adam's POV: **

Tasha, Leo, and I rode in the car ride home. I should be at the doctor thingy waiting for my brother and sister to come out! But I'm stuck here! Useless. I was already useless though. Chase says it all the time… Maybe he's right.

We got home at twelve o'clock at night. Tasha sent Leo and me straight to bed. "But Tasha, Chase and Bree aren't downstairs in the lab, I'll be all lonely," I said. She sighed, "Leo, why don't you let Adam sleep on the floor in your room tonight?"

"Really!?" Leo asked excitedly.

"Is that okay with you, Adam?" Tasha asked. A party with Leo? SCORE! At least something will make me happy. "Sure! I've seen these sleepover things on TV! I've never had one! Remember when Bree had one and E.D.D.Y. turned into a creep?" I replied.

"Oh yes. I remember that," Tasha said rolling her eyes. Tasha got a blanket out of the closet and an extra pillow. She put it on Leo's floor and I got into my jammies, and snuggled into my blankets as Leo hopped into his bed. "Good night, boys," She said softly, "Tomorrow we'll go visit Chase and Bree. Maybe they'll be better."

"Good night," Leo and I said at the same time. (TWINS!)

Tasha closed the door. Leo turned over in his bed and started to fall asleep. I didn't want to go to sleep. My thoughts were everywhere, it scared me 'cause I don't really think. "Leo?" I asked. "Yeah?" He replied sleepily.

"Do you think Chase and Bree are gonna be okay?" I asked. "I think so. That doctor did sound like he knew what he was doing. I know they're your brother and sister but you shouldn't worry, Adam. They're fighters. You are too," He answered.

I smiled. Leo was right we are all fighters. "You know what?" I said. "What?" "I'm glad you're my brother, Leo. You are one of the bestest brothers I have ever had," I told Leo. "I'm glad you are my brother too. Good night, Adam," Leo replied.

I smiled and drifted off to sleep. I heard the phone ring in the middle of the night. I heard Tasha running and she quickly opened the door into our room. "Boys!" She exclaimed. Leo and I sat up. "What happened mom?" Leo asked as he rubbed his eyes. "Yeah, I was dreaming of unicorns going to school with me," I complained.

"We have to drive to the hospital. Something happened," Tasha exclaimed.

**So... CLIFF HANGER! I hoped you guys enjoyed this chapter, it's still a little bit short but I wanted to leave it off with that. Talk to you guys soon!**

**-Angie**


	3. Back to School

**Tasha's POV: **

Leo, Adam, and I rushed to the hospital. Donald told me no other details other than that there was an issue with Chase and Bree. It must have been serious if he asked us to come as soon as possible.

"Mom, what did Big D say?" Leo asked as I was driving. "He just said something happened during surgery and it was an emergency. We had to get there as soon as we could," I explained.

"Will the doctor be able to fix them?" Adam asked. "Hopefully, Adam. I hope it's just a mix up or something that isn't that serious," I responded. "Well, why would Big D want us to come as soon as possible to the hospital if it wasn't serious?" Leo asked.

I shrugged. I really didn't know and I didn't want to get any ideas in Adam or Leo's head…

-Time skip-

We got to the hospital within a half hour and we all ran in. We went into the elevator and reached the seventh floor. We went into the waiting room and my husband was there talking to the doctor.

We raced over to him. "What's going on?" I asked out of breath. "After we did the surgery and got all of the poison out of their systems, even your son's, we gave them this medicine that would help so that the poison couldn't return," The doctor started.

"Well, that's great!" I exclaimed. I glanced at my husband who still was frowning. "What's the problem then?" I asked. "The medicine worked for Bree, but since Chase had double the amount of poison and while they did get all of it out of him, they had to put him on so much medication that the medicine didn't work. The poison is multiplying," Donald explained.

"So what does that mean?" Leo asked. "Yeah, so is Bree okay and Chase isn't?" Adam asked. "Bree should be good for now, like I said she will be ready to go tomorrow, but Chase needs to have another surgery. We need to do this one as soon as possible. The poison is spreading fast," The doctor explained.

"Well what are you waiting for? Save my brother!" Adam exclaimed. "We will do all we can. We should be done by ten o'clock in the morning," The doctor said and left. I looked at my watch, it was five fifteen.

"What do we do now?" Leo asked. "Donald, you're exhausted, why don't you take the kids home and I'll stay here. I'll call you at 9:30 so that you can be here in enough time to hear the results," I said. "Okay, let's go boys," Donald motioned to the boys.

"Wait, what about Bree?" Adam asked, "Didn't the doctor say she could go home?" "No, they want to keep her until tomorrow just to be safe. We can't visit her until after you guys go to school. She needs to rest," Donald explained.

We were all silent for a couple minutes. We decided to say our goodbyes and then they left. I sat back down in the waiting room chair and took a magazine off the end table.

I just flipped through it; I didn't even try to read it. I was just thinking about Chase and Bree and my poor husband and son and even Adam! His siblings are both so sick. I wish there was more I could do…

**Leo's POV: **

Once again, we were driving home to our house. I stared out the window. No one was talking; no one knew what to say. Chase was in critical condition, and Bree was still trying to get better. Not to mention they are still keeping her in the hospital.

I felt so bad for Adam. He doesn't really talk as much as he usually does. I could tell he misses his brother and sister and he really just wants to see them. Mr. Davenport was acting different too. He usually tries to find a solution to a problem in a snap, but now… he can't.

We got home at six in the morning. Since we had to wake up at six thirty for school anyway, we decided to stay up. "Do we have to go to school today?" I asked.

"Yes, even though Bree and Chase are in the hospital, you guys still need to go to school. Besides, you two need it more than Bree and Chase…" Big D said. Big D made Adam and me cereal. We both barely touched it. I had lost my appetite. Adam didn't even touch his which was surprising since he's ALWAYS hungry.

"Alright, since you two aren't eating, I'd suggest you'd both go get dressed for school," Big D said as he took our bowls away from us. We both slumped out of the chairs and got dressed. Big D drove us to school and when we got there we were quiet. Everyone was staring at us though. Did news really travel that fast?

**Adam's POV: **

As soon as we got to school, everyone was staring at me and Leo. I was really mad but I held back my anger. I pushed through the different people and I went to math class.

"Hey, treetop," A person said. I turned around. It was Trent's friend, Tristan. He's always picking on me even though I'm taller and today, I didn't want to hear it. "So, I heard your poor little brother and sissy are in the hospital. What'd you do? Trample them?" He asked. A few guys laughed at the joke.

I really didn't know why he always picked on me. I'm way taller than him. But I guess being tall is a weakness too. I had to ignore it. "You're a loser, Adam. Always have, always will be. Maybe that's the reason why your brother and sister are in the hospital. They can't depend on you," He said.

That was it. I got up and punched him right in the nose. There was blood everywhere. "What is going on?" My math teacher asked as she entered the room. "Miss. Carla! Adam punched me in the nose for no reason! I was just sitting here!" The Tristan exclaimed. "That's not true! He was intimidating me!" I exclaimed.

I started to argue with the guy that intimidated me. "That's enough!" Miss. Carla yelled, "Adam, I'm calling your father to come pick you and your brother up. And Tristan, go to the nurse's office, immediately. I'm also calling your parents."

"Yes Miss. Carla," Tristan and I said at once. I quickly got my stuff and Tristan went to the nurse. Miss. Carla notified Leo's teacher that Mr. Davenport was picking us up. She sent me into the hallway were Leo was already waiting.

"What happened, Adam?" Leo asked.

"Nothing, Tristan was just bothering me and he was joking about Bree and Chase being in the hospital saying that it's my fault and I slipped. I punched him right in the nose. I didn't even think," I explained, "I mean- is it my fault that Bree and Chase are in the hospital?"

Leo shook his head, "No way. This is no one's fault. We are a family. We are supposed to support and build each other up. We're gonna get through this." I smiled.

Mr. Davenport walked through the school doors. "What happened?" He asked. I explained everything and to my surprise, he didn't ground me or anything! He patted me and Leo's back and said, "Come on, let's go see how Bree's doing."


	4. Step up to the plate

**Bree's POV: **

I opened my eyes and I was staring at a bright light. Where was I? All I remember is when we went on a mission to get the poison for Mr. Davenport, we came back, and Adam said he was going to watch his stupid cooking show, Chase and I got dressed and then it was blank. I don't remember anything.

Now I have no idea where I am and I'm starring up at a bright light. Maybe I'm in heaven… "Hey Bree!" Leo exclaimed. Never mind… my brothers are here. I got up. There was Mr. Davenport, Leo, and Adam. I looked around. Was I in a hospital?

"Bree, I know you're probably confused," Mr. Davenport started. Yeah! No kidding! Why was I in a hospital? "Yes, how did I get here?" I asked. "When you and Chase were getting the poison, it got into your system and you passed out. We had to drive you guys to the hospital. You just came out of surgery and it looks like you're poison free and you'll be able to go home tomorrow," Mr. Davenport replied.

"What about Chase? Where is he?" I asked. Maybe they were going to go check on him… "He just came out of another surgery at nine. We aren't allowed to visit him until tomorrow," Mr. Davenport said. "Wait, if he had the same thing as me and I'm up, why isn't he?" I asked. I thought about that sentence. Wow, I really should have worded it differently…

"Chase had more poison in his system then you did. They did the first surgery and removed all of it. But since they put too much medicine in his body before the surgery, the medicine that helped to prevent from more poison to come back worked against his body and he got more poison then before. The doctor had to hold another surgery," Mr. Davenport explained.

"Wow," I said simply. My thoughts were everywhere. "What day is it?" I asked. "Wednesday," Leo said. "So basically, I've just been asleep for two days?" I asked. "Pretty much," Leo replied.

Adam was standing there. He had tears in his eyes. "Hey Adam," I said softly. "Hi," He simply said. "How was school? Did Catlin miss me?" I asked. "It was fine and I don't know… They were too busy staring at us," Adam replied quietly.

"Wait, what?" I asked. "We'll give you two a minute alone," Mr. Davenport said and they both started walking out the door. As soon as they left I said, "Adam, what's up? You usually enjoy going to school if Chase or I am sick or something like that."

"Tristan was telling me that I was the reason that you and Chase were in the hospital. I got mad, and I punched him. He blamed me and now my teacher doesn't want anything to do with me. Well, she never did but I was getting solid D's! My grade could go down all the way to a Z!" He explained.

"Uh, I'm not sure that's how it works, and no you are definitely not the reason why Chase and I are in the hospital," I told him. "How do you know that? Maybe if I was helping you guys more, this wouldn't have happened," He said.

"Adam, it happened. Chase and I aren't dead, we are still here. There was nothing else you could have done to have prevented that from happening," I replied.

"Maybe I should be the one to create the time machine and change that back! But wait; old cranky Mr. Davenport already did that… Shoot…" Adam said and put his fingers on his chin like he was thinking really "hard" on this situation.

"Like I said, it's done. But there is something you can do for Chase and me," I said. "What is it?" He asked, "I would do anything." "Be strong," I replied softly. Tears started rolling down his face. "I-I can't," He whispered. "Yes you can! You are literally the strongest man alive. You can do this," I said with encouragement in my voice.

"I never realized that I would be so… broken without my brother and sister there to help me," He confessed. "Chase and I are so glad that you are like that," I said to him. "How? All I ever do is mess things up," He replied. "Never. Even though you aren't the smartest, you're the brightest. We need you Adam. You need to step up. For Chase, For Mr. Davenport, for Tasha, for Leo… For me," I said.

"Do you really think I can do it?" He asked. "Yes," I replied. "Promise?" He asked. He held out his pinkie for me to swear. "Promise," I answered and grabbed his pinkie with mine.

**Hey guys! **

**Sorry that chapter was a little short and boring. It will get better promise! I tried to make Adam as stupid as possible in this chapter but I also wanted him to be sentimental so you guys got a little bit of both. ;) Remember #EliteBionicTribute or #TheEliteBionic in authors note and profiles.**

**-Angie**


End file.
